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LIKE WATER 
OFF A DUCK'S BACK 



THE story was going all through school Iik> 
a hurricane. The only trouble was that ever; 
time I heard it. it was different. That can b( 
annoying, especially when the first two fellow: 



my 



lite 



the 



ch. 



of the 



story. So, after school, I met Barba 
chum, in our usual meeting place, and we 
walked over to where we knew Teddy and Richy 
always met. She was as interested as I was in 
getting the facts straight. 

We waited for about three-quarters of an 
hour, and when we were just about ready to 
give up and go home, Teddy and Richy finally 
came out of the high school building. Richy" s 
chest was way out with pride, and Teddy's 
eyes were rounder than basketballs, and almost 
as big. This only heightened our curiosity, be- 
cause the one thing constant about all the 
stories Babs and 1 had heard, was that Richy 
was in plenty of trouble, and had been called 
down to the office of Mr. Bradford, the prin- 
cipal, for a real lecture, and possibly even a 
suspension. 

We couldn't wait till the boys reached us, 
so we met them half-way, made Richy stop his 
story right at what Teddy called the good part, 
and start all over again. 



It seem 


s that Richy's Uncle 


Ichabod had 


given him 


a pair of red, greer 


i, and yellow- 


striped ea. 


•muffs for Christmas, 


and that today 



was the first day that he had worked up enough 
nerve to wear them. He was a little late in meet- 
ing Teddy that morning, as he was in doubt 
about wearing them, .'til almost the last minute. 
Teddy had gone on ahead, to school, thinking 
that maybe Richy was home with a cold. So it 
wasn't until Lunch Period that Teddy saw the 
earmuffs. After Teddy regained his power of 
speech (believe me, the sight of those ear- 
muffs was enough tp scare anyone), he asked 
Richy about them. Richy didn't hear Teddy's 
question with the ear-muffs on, and Teddy had 
to shout it three or four times before he did. 
So, Richy explained about his Uncle Ichabod, 
who was his grandfather's eccentric brother, 
and how his mother, out of respect for Uncle';, 
age, insisted that Richy must wear them at least 
once.. Today was a mighty cold day, and Richy 
decided to take the plunge and wear them. 

- Teddy said that he felt awfully sorry for 
poor Richard . . . SORRY! . . . SORRY I! And 
finally, after Ted had lowered his voice to a 
gentle shout, Richy understood him. It seemed 
to Ted, that with all the difficulty Richy had 
in hearing what he said, the ear-muffs must 
be awfully thick and warm, and asked if he 
could try them on . . TRY THEM ON! 
TRY THEM ON.'l 

Richy handed them over to Ted, and while 
Ted adjusted them, Richy asked him if he had 
done the Math homework . . . MATH, NOT 



BATH!! Teddy said that he couldn't ever, 
figure out what kind of problem it was, much 
less solve it. That made Richy, all the more out- 
raged, because Ted is one of the best Math 
students in class. So after grumbling to him- 
self for a few minutes, he added, "Miss Para- 
bola, the Math teacher, is an old duck." 

Teddy asked Rich what he had said, and 
Richy yelled, "MISS PARABOLO, THE MATH 
TEACHER, IS AN OLD DUCK!!" 

At this point of their conversation. Miss 
Parabola rounded the corner, stormed up to 
the boys, looked straight in Richy's eyes and 
demanded, "Richard Richardson, did I hear you 
call me an old duck?: 

Richy stuttered and stammered, and finally 
managed a trembling "Yes? Ma'am, and I'm 
sorry. It's just that . . ." 

"No explanations, no excuses, no ifs, ands, 
or buts, young man! You're coming with me 
to Mr. Bradford's office!" 

Teddy handed Richy the trouble-causing ear- 
muffs, shook his hand, bade him a fond fare- 
well, and watched Richy advancing toward a 
fate worse than death. Miss Parabola and Mr. 
Bradford on one side, and poor, helpless Richy 
on the other. So young, too! 

In less than a few minutes, the condemned 
man and his captor had walked the last mile to 
the Office of the Principal. 

As they entered, Mr. Bradford" quickly brushed 
away his copy of "Pin-Up Girls of 1947," slam- 
ming his finger in the drawer in his haste to 
cover up Miss Parabola pretended not to notice, 
and Richy was too scared to. 



So, Bradford, the Omnipotent tried to main- 
tain his dignity, and the trial began. Maybe 
"trial" isn't the right word, for the testimony 
was entirely one-sided. Poor Richy didn't have 
a chance to slip in a word in his defense, even 
if he had had the strength to. 

Mr. Bradford listened gravely to Miss P.*s 
story, looked sternly at the prisoner, and 
launched into a tirade — telling Richy that the 
young men of today had no respect for age (he 
could have skipped that part; Richy's father 
had already covered the subject quite thor- 
oughly). Then, Mr. Bradford started a dis- 
sertation on the fact that it was horrible, almost 
high treason, to call a teacher an old duck. He 
spoke on this theme for about a half hour. Per- 
haps the whole incident would have seemed 
a good deal more serious to Richy if Mr. Brad- 
ford hadn't had his sore finger in his mouth all 
the while he spoke. Richy listened and listened, 
trying not to smile, but, his sense of humor got 
the best of him. 

So, when the principal had finished telling 
him not to call a teacher a duck, Richy asked 
if it was alright to call a duck "Teacher." 

Mr. Bradford looked a little surprised at this, 
and said that although he saw no reason for 
calling a duck "Teacher," he supposed that that 
was alriglit. 

Richy then turned on his heel, and as he left 
the office, smiled at Miss Parabola, and said. 

Well, good-bye, Teacher!" 

That's the way the story went, straight from 
the mouth of the hero. And Richy says that 
harrowing experiences, like that one, roll off 
him like water off a duck's back!! 
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